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" Right to the other side of the cliff, do you
fancy, captain ? "

" Who can tell, Block ? "

" AH right," the boatswain answered. " But
even supposing it does run through the cliff, what
shall we find on the other side ? Sand, rocks,
creeks, promontories, and as much green stuff as I
can cover with my hat."

cc That's very likely," Fritz replied, " But none
the less we must look,"

" We'll look, Mr. Fritz ; we'll look. Looking
costs nothing, as the saying is."

The investigation might have such priceless
results that it had to be undertaken without
delay.

The captain, Fritz, and Frank went back to the
end of the cave. The boatswain walked behind
them, armed with several big candles. To make
the way easier, those in front enlarged the aperture
by removing some more of the stones which had
fallen into it.

A quarter of an hour sufficed to make the opening
large enough. None of them had put on flesh since
they had landed. Only the boatswain had not
lost weight since he had left the Flag.

When they had all got through, the candles gave
smffident light for them to examine this second

It ms  deeper than the first  one,  but  much